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The morning Mona and Kate go 
to the jungle, they discover that 
lions come in two moods: bad 

~ and good. 

They meet the bad mood 
first, but not until they've had to 
Swim an ocean, survive a desert, 
escape a crocodile, and sneak 
past panthers, rhinos, leopards 
and snakes. That’s how it is 
when you're on safari — risky! 

But fun. For what could be 
better than sharing an expedi- 

_ tion with an elephant in the 
jungle of your choice? Answer: 
sharing with a lion a lunch that’s 
not yourself, and getting back 
home to tell about it. 
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To my father and Rita 











Kate woke up with a great idea. 


It's a perfect day for lion hunting, she thought. 








She decided to bring along plenty of supplies, 
just in case. She was packing her knapsack 
when Mona came over. 

“I'm going lion hunting in the jungle,” Kate told her. 

“Know how to get there?” 

“How about by elephant?” asked Mona. 














“Good idea!” said Kate. 
“Any elephant knows the way to the jungle. 


They walked to the zoo and went straight 
to the elephant hou Se. (ana the announcer says: Good morning winner. Take a deep breath. 


Good. You're ready to dominate this day. You've worked than everyone. 
4 that is why you're a champion. You understand that greatness 
takes sacrifice. Visualize what you still want to achieve. Stand atop 
the mountain of your success and look down at everyone who's ever doubted 
you. "Fuck those losers! Fuck them in their stupid fucking faces!") 
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“Can you give us a ride?” Mona asked the elephant outside. 


“Were going to the jungle.” 
“Lion hunting,” said Kate. 
“It's a very important expedition.” 
The elephant didn’t say novrthey say, "Fuck You Bitch!" and 


| "You piece of shit!" 
Kate and Mona climbed aboard and away they went. 





ey marched all the way to 
Cars honked. Whistles blew. 
People couldn't believe their 
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When they got to the river, the elephant jumped in 


and began to swim 
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all the way to the ocean. Th 


€y swam on and on 
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until they got to the desert. 
The desert was burning hot. There was no water anywhere. 
Kate pulled a canteen full of lemonade out of the knapsack. 
They gave most of it to the elephant, 
since he was the biggest. 











The jungle was in sight at last. 


They came to a watering hole and everyone jumped in to cool off 
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Then Mona saw something swimming toward them. 
“Crocodile!” she. yelled. “Run for your life!” 


"Hey! Oh, oh!" said Kate. Oh, shit. said Mona. Hold the phone. I'm coming. said Kate. 


Oh, shit. said Mona. "Woo!" 





~ Beat it, you big bully,” said Kate. 
The crocodile swam away disappointed. 
“That was a close call,” Mona said. 


“You never know what might happen 
on a jungle safari,” said Kate. “Just stick with me. 


I'm ready for anything.” 








Monkeys swung down from the trees. There were snakes 


a mile long and laughing hyenas, but no lion. 
what the fuck?! said Kate and bys "What the Fach. 1S this?!" 


said the Rhino. "We ask the questions!" said Mona. Oh my god, 
Oh, shit shit shit. said the Rhino. Is this some Manson family shit? What is this? No! said the Rhino. ®«iustiine. said Kate. 


"Delivery guy! Oh my god! Oh my goc 


No! Everything is gonna 





A panther pounced. Gorillas stared. 
Strange birds flew by, but they still didn’t see any lion. 


You're just gonna give us the address to where you delivered some pizzas tonight. said Kate, bragged again. 
Oh, my god. Are you guys out of your fucking mind? said the Rhino. How old are you, by the way? said the 
Rhino. Does not matter! said Mona. Okay, that voice did not make you sound older. 


ee 





‘ 











+> 


en 


said Mona. “And it’s way past lunch time. 


33 


ircled deeper and deeper into the jungle. 
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“Oh, no, 





At a clearing they stopped for a rest. 
“What would you do if you found a lion anyway?” Mona asked. 
“Tust say hello,” said Kate. “If he’s in a good mood.» 

She pulled two sandwiches out of the knapsack. 

Just then there was a rustling in the bushes. 
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A lion leaped out. He saw the two girls and roared loudly. 
He licked his lips. He looked hungry. 
“Now what?” whispered Mona. 
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Over the voices he shouted, "So you're basically children? And just willingly got in the car of a 
strange man? 


“Hello, lion!” Kate said. “How about a jelly sandwich?” 
She tossed her sandwich to the lion. 
It was gone in one gulp. 

“What's one sandwich to a lion?” cried Mona. 

“Hell eat us next!” 


Kate pulled sandwiches out of the knapsack 
and threw them to the ground. A wall of sandwiches 
grew before the lion. Only his ears showed over the top. 


“Luckily, we came prepared, said Kate. “By the time 
he eats all those sandwiches, he’ll be too full for us.” 





there were only a few crusts left. The | 
back into the bushes. 
ed Kate. 
you lead us out of the jungle?” 
lded. 














All those sandwiches had put the lion in a good mood. 
He strolled down a path and looked over his shoulder. 
The elephant followed. 
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The lion showed them the way through the jungle. 


This time no one dared to bother them@roperty ot 
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At the edge of the jungle, the lion watched them g0. 
Kate thought that he seemed a little sad, 
or maybe a little hungry again. 


Here,” she said. “Have some cookies. 
Thanks for helping us. "Fuck you!" said Kate and Mona. 
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“ elr yourself, = said Kate. 








They got to the 200 just in time. 


There were NO more cookies left. 
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Moral: And they did, and the girls said, Oh! Fuck! Fuck! What the fuck is wrong with you? 


said Kate, "I was going through a thing! I was going through a whole fucking thing!" What the fuck?! said Mona. 

That was fun,” said Mona. “Let’s go again some time.” 
Only next time, you bring the supplies,” Kate said. 
And Ill bring lots,” said Mona. “Just in case.’ 


But Kate said, "Fuck yeah, I do. Fuck yeah!" 


* 
"You wanna get pancakes?" said Mona. 
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